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I remember how feelingly he said, ' I am going to the
Lord, and we shall meet again in heaven/ After
Delhi had been long vacant by the death of brother
Thompson, the brethren there, as well as ourselves,
felt anxious to see the station re-occupied, and, after
several visits, we determined to send a native preacher
until a European missionary was appointed by the
Home Committee. Wilayat Ali appeared most fit
for the position, and was eventually chosen to fill it.
When I asked him to go, he hesitated for some time.
He knew well the dangers and difficulties he should
have to grapple with, and the peculiar hatred of the
Mohammedans to any 0116 who had left their ranks,
and he might well hesitate before he undertook such
an arduous task. When once, however, the path of
duty had been ascertained, he consulted no more with
flesh and blood, but declared to me his readiness to go,
though he might be called to lay down his life for Ids
Lord and Saviour, When he bade a sorrowful good-
bye to us at Ohitoura with his interesting family, little
did I expect how soon he would be called to the pre-
sence of his Lord in the martyr-chariot of fire. I
visited him at Delhi when other duties permitted, and
often preached with him to large and attentive crowds
of people in the Ohandi Chouk Bazaar, and other great
thoroughfares j and I heard, the last time I was there,
that his influence was being felt among the respectable
Mohammedans, and that one of the princes from the
palace paid him an occasional visit during the darkness
of the evening. There can be no doubt that many in